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Mavu once remarked that the Japanese Army was
the finest fighting force in the world. Jhe way he
proved this rather disputable statement of his was
simplicity itself. The German Army, he argued,
was admitted on all hands, provided the best model;
the Japanese Army was based on the German model,
but they had made great improvements on it;
consequently, the Japanese Army was the finest
fighting force in the world!

While in Penang I made a trip to the well-known
Buddhist Temple there, spoken of so highly in the
guide-books, but which after those that I had seen in
China and Japan appeared to me to be hardly worth
a visit. However, I was not sorry to have taken this
trip, for the five miles to it lay through groves of
cocoa-nut trees and it gave me a fine opportunity of
seeing the native quarters of the town. The thing
that drew my attention in these houses, more so in
those at Singapore and Malacca, was their front door.
As a rule these doors were elaborately carved, at
times fantastically painted and not infrequently
chased in brass and even silver and kept scrupu-
lously clean and polished. The day we left Penang
was Christmas Day. A most elaborate menu was got
up for dinner that night on board and various things
were displayed on the side-tables revealing in all
their tempting variety what adepts the Japanese
were even in gastronomies. But the holly-leaves
with which the table was decorated carried my
thoughts back a year and to my dear distant English
home and " mother " and left me quite cheerless